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To Mr. and Mrs. William Ashby 
It is o pleasure for me to congratulate you on your 


65th wading onniversary T hape tat you wil enor 
Special happiness throughout the year chor 


Sincerely, 


Willige Ashby 
E] wet Marke! Street 
fk, New Jersey 07103 


" 
In these four pages INFORMATION proudly and the first director of the Urban League of Essex Preservation and, Landmarks Committee at a 
salutes William M. Ashby, who marks his County, founded in 1917, He and his wife, Mary, dinner in Thomm’s Restaurant on Oct. 15. Mayor 
birthday on Oct. 15. Since first arriving in eve. Mie imd cited. Ga eon sesh tame I as proclaimed a citywide 
ISTE fores een scd incomewerky B He anser, sre beg Bened by he Newark  cbernce liam Ashy Day 
was the first Black social worker in New Jers 


Ashby’s 


When the Urban League of Essex County celebrated its 
40th birthday in 1967 its first director, William Ashby, 


joined the then director, 
agency's building at 58 Jones St 


Newark Honors Civil-Rights Veteran 


Soe n Te 
NEWARK, Oct. 31—For Wil- 


civil-rights moverent came 
mo 


what he views as the greate 
era of social change for acis 
in the nineteen Afton and stx 


d Ais tat cora vorat 


James A. Pawley, outside 


many years as a fighter for Human Rights... 


In his later years William Ashby has 
remained outspoken, In 1967, when Dr. 
Martin Luther King’s early opposition to 
the Vietnam war was questi u 
Newark Evening News, Ashby sent the 
following letter to the newspaper: 


U. 
To the Editor: 

I take exception to The News’ ques- 
tion-begging editorial on “Dr. King's 
View." 


Magnanimity" 


1 quote in part, "It is also his privi- 
lege to ignore the fact that for every 
US. soldier who fires shot or shell 
against the enemy, thousands are de- 
Rosi Jn minions mingles: te e 

vonomic needs of the 
South Viettamere people. 

We invade the people's country. We 

drop millions of tons of explosives and 


kill thousands of im women 
and children. We burn villages. We 
make unproductive their rich rice 
lands. And for all of this we, in our 
magnanimity, send some packages of 


aspirin, cartons of of vitamins, and loads 
yw that we are wi 


ard odds ot cam. 
wspapers 
They do not adimit it because of a lack 
honesty, and they love to be chau- 


century when he gazed into the — four of the men vinistie 
of, aeguninance, who key spokesmen vie Ma lacks m Our leaders in high places know that 

was found Ehtoa e Rev. Martin we are wrong. Why else would they 
CP ILMES. tater King J x. ^ PD Ran- keep saying that we will accept any 
town of Newport News, Va. dolph, the plan from any man anywhere in the 

ut vmi, ve ie. n Eod e world that will bring this killing t 
spanned more 60 y E RE TER die an end? They know they've got a 
Wu abet ot a edi fone and Roy Wino te ter byte Wl 
ma; jon " 

Advancement thing and one thing alone 
week, declaring a Wiliam Ash pus us ‘rom bringing these senseless 
irin El "During an interview today the immediate end. It is 
ET t d wi outspoken Mr. Ashby, VAI bie conned eae 

Mais’ com.  duate of Lincoin University Fr selves that God has summoned us to 

— bie Yale, td School of So- Mt. Sinai and thus spoken unto us: 
munity leader and friends hon- Sial work, described the civil c 
ring Mr. Ashby on his 88th urrent sta. fervie biggest probl Sel es 

M x iac 's biggest problem 3 

Mr. Ashby's career, beginnit E in America as "almost pus in Newark during the last 50 power and th il to Keep My 
in an era when, he said, black Mucbingapy, ee n crazy world in a semblance of order." 
leaders measured ti for VENDER aes “Everything is the biggest ui every detail Dr. King is perfectly 
ments in terms of inches 4 gun. the Yale University alumni ma- m 
ed by a white establishment In ‘and in serial form in the T bein Alive, and being a erai William M. Ashby 
America — Newark Evening n is a prot 

T orm TINH YOM Times OF NOT TITT. " 


excerpts from Ashby’s forthcoming book . . 


“TALES WITHOUT HATE’ 


re ere some of the events from Wiliam M. 
" po LE toid ia hie 
in his aui 


“Some Unimportant Incidents in the Fr 


From Chapter 39 

1 graduated, What now? In 1911, what does a 

Negro male, approaching 22, do with a bachelor of arts 

degree from a Negro college? The avenues open to me 

were very few. and rigidly prescribed, $ could get a 

ieacher. That would mean that | had to 

© into the deep South. 1 could continue my education 

ecome a minister, lawyer or n 

Mex Wild Dx D MEE cacti” could 

never get up the courage to tell her pointedly "No," 
always knew it could never be. | h 

1 might become a lawyer, but changed my 


But | 
thought 
mind. 

The last, the only opportunity of employment left 
Open to me was to go back into a hotel or restaurant 
as a waiter, 

1 got a job as a waiter in the catering establishment 
of W. B. Day and Son on Broad Stree 

1 feit a contemptible disgust for myself, | was a 
disappointment to myself, a disappointment to Mama, 
a disappointment to lots of people who knew that Í 
ought to do bett 

^ college 


p degree, and still a waiter. | needed no 
collage degee to be a walter, | had worked with 
hundreds of waiters. Some of the best of them could 
neither read nor write, But with all of my learning, | 
had not risen one inch above them. | knew that | must 
do something, What? 

One day sauntering along Market Street, | saw a 
; fn heavy fetes across the top 

Debs.” It said Debs 

speak at the Labor yccum on Springfield Avenue. Ey 
decision to hear him mediate, | had read 
Something about Debs, enough to make me believe 
that | ought to hear. 

The man completely captivated me. 

1 was caught up in his words as he railed against 
the coal barons, steel barons, ship-owning barons, 


then he has changed the 
Tels One Hundred Tales Without Hate.” Portions 
f the manuscript were published in 1970 in the 


falitoad barons, for their persecution and exploitation 
of poor and unorganized working men. This | 
understood thoroughly. 

Debs changed his mood. He spoke of brotherhood. 
He made a passionate plea for man to serve his fellow 


ma 
There,” 1 thought, "I wi devote my life to te 


services of my fellow men. 1 will be a foreign 
missionary. | will go to Aka ad CORNEA 
heathen.” 


But | still did not know what to do; which way to 


tur 
From Chapter S1: 

In 1917, 1 went to New York to the office of the 
National League on Urban Conditions Among Negroes, 
located at 2307 7th Ave, I conferred with John T. 
Clark, industrial secretary of the league. The interview 
went on for quite some time. 


1 told him of my training in social science at Yale 
He rose and left the ite while, he 
Ted PRENNE GER him. PU eat yl 
io meet Mr. Eugene Kinckle Jones, our executive 
director," he said. 

to a room on cond floor. "Mr. 
Jota Ur t ME IN. T Daah we BAIE voe bid 
somewhere in our program. 


Jones recognized me. We bad met at a student 
ue celer i oer id 

Jones remarke: 
Negroes were pouring into the cities of the North to 
work in industrial plants, committed to the production 
of materials for the war, They created a multiplicity of 
problems which were new, and with which no cities 
ad the knowledge to deal. 

The Urban League a 
organization whose 


that time was the only 


Consequently, applications were coming in very rapidly 


(po of temanh of 


Newark Sunday News and the Yale Alumni 


Magazine. The. Newark Preservation 
Landmarks Committe i now seel 
foundation grant to publish the entire 250 p 
Vos e as a book r ditribution a 
(D e PS ege nity and 
interested individuals. In the ‘allowing I 


ADIP cals experti: Hewerk Br the 1910; 


from various cities, anxious to set up branches of the 
league. 

f the cities was Newark. Jones said, " 
undead Bodens vwd UNES Ther cal 
be a great advantage to you. | will, therefore, be glad 
fo recommend your name to the board of directors of. 
the Newark organization," 

1 could hardly contain my satisfaction, 

organization contemplated 

begining hy activities no. later than Sept. 1 

1 told him 1 had a job for the summer. He advised 
me to report for my job and he would inform me of 
she decision of the board in Newark. 

en working at a hotel in upstate New Yor 

for E tires Wonks when. recelved a jte Ha 
Jones, telling me 1 had been selected for the 
Newark post. 


From Chapter 54: 


1 had been at my job as the executive secretary of 
the Negro Welfare League of New Jersey 
Urban League of Esse 
weeks. A telephone call came from Miss Helen B. 


11:30 a.m, Miss Pendleton was one of that new group 
of rebellious white women who were graduating from 
the colegas FA the first decades of the century. All of 
id been touched b 


ot 
H 


d which was so dynamically expressed by 
Hull House, Chicago. 
ame supervisor of case work in the Newark 
reau of Associated Charities 
Miss Pendleton wanted to take me and introduce 
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This tribute to William M. Ashby was compiled, 


by the Newark Public 


Broad Street and got off at Broad and Market streets 
that time chivalry was not dead. A 
rabed his hat when approaching a lady, A € 
arose a lady his seat on the trolley car. A 
gentleman assisted a lady when stepping off a curb. A 
gentleman always extended his strong hand to assist a 
lady getting out of a carriage, or stepping off a trolley 
ex. All this 1 

o great was the belief in color superiority, 
that all over the land there prevailed the conviction 
that about the flesh of all white women was something 
sacrosanct and that, if that flesh were touched by 
a Negro, it would be contaminated. 

1 did not extend my hand to assist Miss Pendleton 
as she stepped off the trolley. When we reached the 
sidewalk, Miss Pendleton stopped suddenly 

she said, “Mr. 

you are not a gentleman. A gentleman’ would 

a lady to step from a trolley without offering 

ist her.” 

that moment, | have treated all women with 

the same deference, no matter what the color of their 

skin, where they were born, who was their father, 
whether they weigh 240 pounds, or just 98 


Ashby, 


“There is no one whom | am better than. On 
he x hand, there never has been S m ihe 
f people who have lived, who 
alim ive, and whe will yet be born, anyone who i 
better than I am. 


— William M. Ashby 


From Chapter 56 
Thousands of unattached young women flocked to 
Newark. They came mainly from rural areas of the 
hey were not prepared to meet a single area 
of E city life. Of even so fundamental a thing as 


Carolina, Georgia, Alabama or Floride, If they Fad a 
top. all its texture was so loose the wintry 
SEM Nox jen whipped Quas 

But the moral temptations to "ese giris were the 

concern. 

"White girl, there was no Young Women's Christian 
jation to give shelter or provide advice. They 
simply stood out and alone without a buffer of any 


Mrs, Richard C. Jenkinson was a member of the 
executive board of the Negro Welfare League. She was 
of a family whose roots were deep in New Jersey's 
history. 

1 discussed with her the possibility of purchasing a 


— petisti Would _provide~a home amd alo- 
lesome recreation for at least some of the new 


vena 
K eii sa ^ MAG R friend, 1 vy 
wealthy friend. If we can interest her, it is very 
possible that a home for thes girls can be purchased, 


Hoc cB bidia. Which har s 
ME Tor Mak fat | cannot “ay A WU aimer 
person in all the world. Luckily for me, she did not 
me with a multitude of que P obvious 
Sympathy and sincerity, she sad, E know something 
about what you came to r. My fot friend, 
Mrs. Jenkinson, has told me something about you. 1 do 
not mind telling you that she spoke very Keny of 
you. How much do you expect me to give you? 
rom somewhere — { shall never know where — I 
said "$500." 
‘She pressed a.button. Her secretary appeared at the 


“Please te Mr. Fuld to come E 
why | did m ind run out 


do not p a 
of the place With fight. 1 al aud the wrong ching 
had asked for too much. 


an d office was but afew feet down the ase. He 
came shortly. First introducing me to her husband, 
Mrs. Fuld added, "This gentleman wants me to give 
him $500.” 
(ell give him the $500,” he said. He turned and 
walked out of the 
he abandon wiih which he sanctioned the gift 


of it with less concern than 1 would putting a penny in 
a dos machine Vo gu 5 stick of pi 
s. Fuld said, "Mr. Ashi so deeply moved 
by your problem that | will rp ‘you raise the money 
needed. It is time ae m soma 
but II postpone that for a wack o 


Ladew; Butterworth and Judson, 
In about 10 days or two weeks, we had raised 
between us in exces of $8,000, 
We purchased a four-story brick building at 58 W. 


From Chapter 76 
ark operated a summer 
smderpriieged chikren at ihe madhore, It was ‘called, 


the Sea.” The camp was open for six 
ae during, z Spe The Tirst fie weeks wore 
for white children. The last week was for Negroes. 


That is the way ali dipeiunion viik comp rogans 
operated. 
Randall Worden, director of recreation of the 
Board of Education, supervised the camp program. 
Even the tickets given to the children differed in color 


1 chided Worden about the ridiculousness of such 
Separation, but added that | thoroughly understood the 
City's reasoning. Those who ran the city were afraid 


that if the Negro children and the white children were 
put into the Atlantic Ocean at the same time, the 


n 
Roe antes ud ick on dE sending them 
ome to their mothers either all black or deep 


asked the Urban League to a 
Beirona: he teers to Neo chi 


sist in the 


One morning a group of chien, perhaps nine or 
10, came into the office, The n Colden 
Street. They were nine of 10 years of age. 

The leader of the group was a rather dark little 
boy. “We want tickets to go to camp, 
group was one white b 


saying to the Negro child, "No, you can't do so 
so. No, you can't go such and such a place, You're a 
colored boy.” 


t discriminate against a white 
awost do to hm the very thing that | so violently Prid 
being done to me. 

Must | tell him the truth? 1 felt awful 
a coward rolled into one. 

sued the tickets to the Negro children, Tho ite 
leader, seeing what had happened, said t ou 
didat give Tony no 

Nor, mor miserable than ever, 


a liar and 


1 offered some 
excu 

"But he's my friend," persisted the boy, 

I tried to assure him that | would take care of 
Tony, that | would make a special trip to the City Hall 
to get a ticket for hi 


” commanded the little fellow, 
When they got to ihe door, | heard à sudden stop. 


A voice said, "Wait a minute.” 
e was a shuffling of feet. The noise grow 
louder. They had reversed themselves. They wore 


coming back to 

leader stood staring at me for a minute, Then, 
literally throwing:the small piece of cardboard in my 
TM ES AR E I my 
friend can't go, 1 don't 
In my long ife ave rad many hooks, heard 


many lectures and ser many plays and heard 
Se highsounding music; all on the subject "ot 
brotherhood. 


Of all these, the only one | remember is that which 
came from the dark lips of that litle boy standing 
before me, his left arm. thrown over the shoulder of 
Tony, saying, "Here, mister, take your ticket, If my 
friend can't go, I don't want to go. 


lo not hate anyone. | never use the word 
in referring to another human being. Does t 
mean love everybody? Certainly 
not...but | do not hate them. I do not even 
necessarily avoid them. To hate anyone, one 
must generate in himself a degree of mental and 
emotional animosity. Why should | make myself 
miserable by always being mad at somebody 
William M. Ashby 


E 


From ed 66 
on the, corer, of Broad and Market 
sg ve odok | went for lunch in a 
RS. adit fes oc si doon ftum Broad 
Siret Mt was a small place 
salami sandwich, 30 cents; custard pie, 
cents; à cup of tea, 5 cents, 

Wher man gave me the check, it was 
punched 90. cents, "You made a mistake,” 1 corrected 
foie SMV tool wes only AS ent. ‘You punched 
90 cer 


10 


b 5 90 conts for you. 
“But,” } continued in my remonstration, "look at 
the menu there. 
ow what it is on the menu. It’s 90 cents for 
r ki 


was happening. “Oh,” | o chimet, “now 1 see. 
ition he needed 10 up my 
, let's see you get it,” 1 


AL the cashier's desk, 


1 put down 45 cents and 


the cashier, “come back. You 


My retort was quic is like hell. 1 
had a salami sandwich, e eei my card and 


From Chapter 67 

Because of my assignment in the U.S. Employment 
Service, | was frequently called in to confer with a 
member of the association, and in 
their executive meetings as 
With many of them, | 
relationship. 

Of so much value had been their efforts that when 
ve War Department awarded them a 
merit with vam praise, Dissolution of 
the committee was natural s re was nothing left 
for & vi do. Bat a fow Portes MEER CORPER 

They argued that an organization which had been 
so effective in war, should now devote itself to peace, 
and work even harder to get the state back to its 
peacetime livir 

A meeting was called to discuss this point. It was a 
dinner meeting, held at the Down Town Club, then on 
the 10th floor of the Kinney Building at Broad and 


formed a very cordial 


the sr vas on 


Market s 
The meeting was presided over by Col. Lewis T. 

Bryant, who was the commissioner of labor af New 

Jersey, and also the assistant director of the 


In those days, all after-dinner speakers began in 
one of the following manners. "Friends, 1 am seminde 
of a story they tell about Solomon, sie ‘old sheenie 
"Here's one a 


the old 


Came the time for Felix Fuld to speak. He began 
by telling a story about an old “darkie” in the South, 
Really, it was a good joke, not told too well, but i 
laughed. | laugh freely at any joke if it has humor, no 
matter at whom it is directed, or about whom it is 
told. 


The meeting was about to adjourn, when | noticed 


c et to his feet, | 
fecognizod 1 him as a manager of the Standard Oil Co. 
NJ, He said, ntlemen, we 


lot, but he 
D think Wo ought to have a word from Bil A 


as shocked. | could not have dreamed tha ! 
ee alts us to mon ould | sa 
co eee e tes 


had the experience of Negroes working in industry for 
the first time, and that their record on the whole was 
1 good ona, | ploaded With Issa to relia = T 
had learned many, of them planned to get back at 
Negroes because of the poor performance of some 
iy fing. them and driving them back South by -thg 
thousands, 

At 8:30 the next morning Just astilered th 
joor-ot-my-oitice, the telephone Tang. o 
Miss Estelle Ridley, said “For you u Me aov 
us secretary sai , Mr. Fuld 


width oe you today. Can i comet 
n you come right away?" 
^ Bamberges, All ih. time | was 
lr as being called for, Fuld usually 
gave quite a substantial donation to the work of the 


league But bis annual donation had been sent just a 
few months ago. He could not be wanting 10 make 
another contribution now. 

One full quota of 
Negroes, ators on their 
elevators, ‘opening for which the Urbain League 


had been e in the first 
when little. problems would come up coi T ing the 
Negro employees 1 would be asked to come in and t 
But o occasions 1 alvays talked 
Bamberger, "TES paghon of | Lath 


lane, aval highly polished dark 
ahi he id Giod he colt. tie rome 
Sound the tabe, shook my hand, and bade mesi 
down, 

From his left coat pocket 
gold cigarette case. He offere 


he withdrew a shining 
me a smoke, It was a 


Turkish brand, Fatima, 1 think. These were strong. 1 
did not want it, but what else could 1 do? 
CREE DEO ume 
lable at me and said, "Mr. , | want to apologize 
Jo You for wha | sald last nin. 
Iech 
m rd j joke wtih seemed to poke fun at your 
peopl,” lieve no harm. 
sang gris race. 
denen, Li dees, IH peces 
fear peculio Kon, conus 
tho | have dept vory ‘it al d 


The last thing Mrs, Fuld told me as | left home. Wis 
morning was 10 call Mr. Ashby and be; Please 
forgive me.” 

that never again in my life would 1 over be 
pie s at that moment. 
Here was 1, an insignificant nobody, siting ia the 
sumptuous office of 4 who cou 
Siima, a man who was universally acclaimed as ond 
Of the great. merchant princes of the nation. And he 
was apologizing to me. 


my telephone number. Come there and try to collect s 
Market Street for $14,000. The first foor was for the te ret E ny pig hepa ode p a a e 
office of the League. The three floors above were the mo the restaurant rather frequently "he famed onthe tale hat more and xa, 
dormitories and reception rooms for young women. afterwards, Never agsin wet overcharged. cr 

‘ating - Oovatar Eividee, composition - Kaihicen Suarez; design — Haminan. 
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Ashby Remains Outspoken 


Rights Champion 
Active at 75 


William Ashby Was First 
N.J. Negro Social Worker 


This article appeared in 


widely dstributed by the 
National Urban Leag 


GLAS ELDRIDGE 
b- 


Thursday, has probably spent 

as mud time as anyone in 

Ne in advancing the 

cause of racial equality. He 

was the first full time Negro 
worker in the state, 

he f and directed the 


2 
i 
ud 
H 
E 
B 
3 


Newark and Elizabeth 
Reti 


terday about his own experi 


ity since he first came here 


newly formed National Urban 
League. 


Urban League Bid 
While working as a walter 
| in the Catskills during the 
summer of 1917, the Urban 


and its sixth in the country— 
in Newark. 
At that time the city's Ne 


cluded from hotels and res. 
Set up shop as The 


È 

3 
TEPI 

H 
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ers and a residence for single 
Negro girls. 

Tn the early days, while also 
working part time for the oid 


‘ginning to flock here from 
Southern farms. 
L any of today's 
civ hts leaders were bom, 


^if you nk Negroes live. 
badly now, you should have 

seen it then,” Ashby recalled. 
But even then, he. said, there 


was remarkably little hostility 
iewark, and 
few whites were completely 
unyielding 
tegration. 


Retired in 1953 

from the 
mer s League in 1977 for 
brief ventures with a loan 
company ad a vedi pees 
paper, became 
EE rta inte cys wel 
fare division. In 1892 be be 


Spring- 
fied (il) Ubon League, and 

‘Urban 
lupe w Ed Odes 


County in Elizabeth. He 
tired in 1953, 
During the 12s he was sec 


his plays have been produced 
by amateur groups, and 
cently he finished’ the. first 
draft of a novel 

ed what has been the 


Negros biggest problem in 
Newark during the last 50 
» Ashby ly re 


lied: "Everything is the big- 
gest problem—just being alive 
ig à Negro is a prot 


lem." 
On the other hand. he 


Newark has provided t 
xd the work of human 
Telations groups. 
Opposes Quota 
shoy is a strong opponent 


business of grad- 
valism is as dead as can be. 
god mats the way it ought 


he is unafraid of 
any while backlash to the Ne- 


“The 
re, but they 
he asserts, "Let's get 
it over with. ole 
iu 


Same, conflict is inevitable, 
but racial problems 
kire ys 
people "will want 


xpecting her first 


id. 
The Ashbys live in a house 


That mantelpiece is one of 
le best sources of continued 
i Ashby as he 

begins his 76th year. 
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William Ashby and his wife, Mary, posed outside their 
home at 214 West Market St. as they celebrated their 
60th wedding anniversary in 1974. 


PHOTOS BY ROBERTA CRANE 


Mr. and Mrs. William Ashby shared a laugh with 
Mayor Kenneth A. Gibson at Ashby’s 85th birthday 
party in Thomm's Restaurant in 1974. 


William Ashby, second from right in the middle row, was 
3 fecandet of Vale Uniersey ater of Alpha IN Alpin 
fraternity Ashby was 25 when picture was taken 


PHOTO COURTESY NEWARK PUBLIC LIBRARY 


